present, 'rise to west of Striegau, definite peaked Hills, with, granite quarries ill them and basalt blocks atop :—Striegau, it appears, is, in old Czech dialect, Trziza, which means Triple Hill, the "Town of the Three Hills."' An ancient quaint little Town, of perhaps 2,000 souls: brown-gray, the stones of it venerably weathered ; has its wide big market-place, piazza, plain-stones, silent enough except on market-days : nestles itself compactly in the shelter of its Three Hills, which screen it from the north-west; and has a picturesque appearance, its Hills mid it, projected against the big Mountain range beyond, as you approach it from the Plain Country.
'Hohenfriedberg, at the other corner of our battle-stage, on the road to Laudshut, is a Village of no great compass; but sticks pleasantly together, does not straggle in the usual way; climbs steep against its Gallows-Hill (now called " Siegesberg, Victory Hill," with some tower or steeple-monument on it, built by subscription);—and would look better, if trimmed a little and habitually well swept. The higher Mountain summits, Landshut way, or still more if you look south-eastward, Glatz-ward, rise blue and huge, remote on your right; to left, the Roaring-Neisse range close at hand, is also picturesque, though less Alpine in type.'3 * * And of all Hills, the notablest, just now to us, are those " Threa " at Striegau.
Those Three Hills of Striegau his Serenity of Weissenfels is to lay hold-of, this night, with his extreme left, were it once got deployed and bivouacked. Those Hills, if he can : but Prussian Dumoulin is already on march thither; and privately has his eye upon them, on Friedrich's part !—For the rest, this upland platform, insensibly sloping two ways, and as yet undrained, is of scraggy boggy nature in many places; much of it damp ground, or sheer morass ; better parts of it covered, at this season, with rank June grass, or greener luxuriance of oats and barley. A humble peaceable scene ; peaceable till this afternoon ; dotted, too, wi th six or seven poor Hamlets, with scraggy woods, where they have their fuel; most sleepy littery ploughman Hamlets, sometimes with a Schloss or Mansion for the owner of the soil (who has absconded in the present crisis of things), their evening smoke rising rather fainter than usual; much cookery is not advis-1 LUtzow, p. 28.                              » Tourist's Note (1858).